JO TheTivo^obleKinfmeth 

aaci hcetc lie be and there tie be, for out Towne, and here 
againc, and there agaioc : ha,Boyes, heigh for the wca- 
vers. 

1, Thisntuft be done i’th woods, 

4. O pardon me. . r r i t 

2. By any meancsour thing of learning lees lo .• where he 

himfelfc will eidific the D ukc moft pailoufly in our behalfes 
hees excellent i’th woods,bring him to th plaiacs, his leai. 

nine makes no cry. , t- n j 

7 . Weelc fee tlie Iports, then every man to s Tacklerand 
Swcetc Companions lets rehearfe by any meanes , before 
The Ladies fte us, and doc fwectly»smd God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4, CoiHcnt;thcfportsoncecnded, wee’lpttfoime. Away 
Boyes and tiold. 

^rc. By your leaves honeft friends; pray you whither 
gocyou. 

4. Whither? why,whataqueftion’$that? 

^re. Y es,tis a quellion,to me that know not s 

3. To the my Friend. 

a.Whcrc wcrcyoubicdyouknow icuot? 

Not (arte Sir, 

Arc there fuch to day? 

I. Yes many are there; 

And fucb as you ncuer faw ; The himfelfc 
Will be in perfon there. 
y<rc. What pafliroes arc they ? 
a, Wraflling, and Running } Tis a pretty Fellow. 

Thou wi!c not goc along. 

Arc. NotyetSir^ 

4. Wclloir 

Take your owns time, come Boyes 
1. My minde milgivcs me 
This fellow has a vtfig’ance crickc o’th hip, 

Marke how hiS'Bodi’s niadefor’t 
2* Ilebcftangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge. 

He wiafile?he roft eggs.Comc lets be gon Lads. Exe/i»t 4* 


TheTwo Noble Kinjhten, 

Thisisan offerd oportunity 
I diiift not wifb for. Weil, I could ha ve w'reflied 
Xhebefl mencalld it excc;leni,and run 
Swifter, then winde upon a feild ofCornc 
^Gulling the wealthy eares)iie ver flew; Tie venture, 

And in Ibme poore difgu ze be there, who knowes 
Whether my brow es may not begirt wiih garlands? 

And happinespreferre me to a place, 

Where i may ever d well in fight of her. Exit Arcite^ 

Sc 3 Ena 4 . Enter JatlcrsT)aHghter alone. 

Why ffiGuldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
HeoeverwillafrciSnie; I am bale. 

My father the m eanc Keeper of his Prifon, 

And he a prince ; T o marry him is hopclefle j 
To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t } 

Whatpufhes arc we w enches driven to 
Whcnfifteenc once has found us? Fitftlfawhim, 

I (fccing}thpught he wasa goodly man j 
He has as much to pleaie a wom»n in him, 

(If he plealc to befiow it fo) as ever 
Thefeeyesyctlookton; Next, jpittied him. 

And fo would any young wench o*my Confcience 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydeuhead 
ToayonghaiafomMan; Thcn l lov’d biro/ 

(Ewrcamely lov’d bim)infinitcly lov’d him ; 

And yet he had a Cofen ,faire as he too. 

But in my heart was TaUmeny and there 
Lord, what a coyle he kccpcs ? To hcarc him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is i 
And yet his Songs are fad-ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. When I come in 
To bringhim w-ater in 3 inorBing, firft 
He bowes his noble body,thcn falutcs me, thus; 

Faite, gentle Mayde,good morrow, may thy goodnes 

Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, * 

1 lov’d my lips the better ten daies after, 

Would he would doe fo e v’ry day; He grciyes mneh, 

Ana me as much to fee hjs iBifery. 

What 




